*    The End of Narathihapate    *
walked in, remarking: "He took his time. Well, I am
king now.*

The Queen's humour was not accommodating.
'How so?' she asked. 'Your brother is lawful heir/

'If my brother has a word to say, he shares my fath-
er's fate/

'What about the country? A king without a country
is more amusing than important/

'There I have a proposition. Will you not second
me? The interests of the country demand our collabora-
tion. You and I, we can re-establish the dynasty/

'But I consider you only a mountebank/ said the
Queen with cool insolence. 'This murder of your fa-
ther, somehow it does not impress me. It is a dirty
deed, that's all, and you are a dirty scoundrel, mounte-
banking as a hero, the saviour of your country/

'I can force you, you know,' he replied, though much
dashed. 'I have captured the whole court/

'I thought you were a fool,' said she. 'Press me, and
the country will never rally to you. You have little sup-
port now, you would have none then/

He knew this was true and, in a very flat manner,
asked what she proposed to do.

'That is my business,' said she. 'Now, get out of my
sight!'

He left without a word.
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